TEMPLE CHIMES
XXI The Bliss of Union
1
He who is the beginning and beginningless, He who is my endless bliss, Who is my pure light within, He stood before me with ail His splendour.
He  gave utterance to what cannot be uttered by word of mouth, my maid.
2
How can I tell you what He told me !
He cunningly beckoned me to a lonely place.
He ordered me to be quiet.
I looked before me and behind me.
No one was to be seen anywhere.
But I felt His fond embrace.
Endless joy was mine, my maid.
3
He asked me to give up my fond attachment to the things of this world.
He asked me to cling to Him alone in my heart.
When I gave up my attachment to the things of this world, when I clung
to Him alone in my heart, how can I describe to you what I found, my
maid!
4
He said things which cannot be whispered even to you, my maid.
He asked me to separate myself from my life-long   friends of self and
senses.
Out of disgust I scolded Him and yet He is not my false husband. He is one who has come to save me from the ravages of my little self,
my maid.
5
I wandered away from my Lord like a person possessed with an unclean spirit.
50ning our petty narrow lives in Thy infinite life ?e in future. Lord, rescue me from my sad and sullen morbidity and help me soon 1
